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What Dreams May Come 


The bedroom was his sanctuary. Painted in white and blue, at its heart sat a comfortable queen size bed 
covered in pillows and throws. Currently a purple and blue patchwork quilt - a gift from his mother - was 
spread over the blankets. Candles flickered on the chest of drawers at the end of the bed and fresh flowers 
sat in a vase in the sash window. Outside, he could just make out the full moon hanging in the sky. The window 


was cracked open and a warm breeze tickled his skin. 


The bedside light had a beautiful glass shade which illuminated the room in soft shades of green, pink, and 
purple. Climbing in to bed, David retrieved his book from the drawer and settled down. His long blonde hair 
fanned over the crisp pillows and David curled his feet into the bottom of the blankets. In the distance, he 
could hear the beginnings of a storm. A storm that would soon kidnap the plump full moon from the sky. 


Behind him, David heard the bedroom door creak open and quietly close again He heard the rustling of clothes 
being shed and carefully folded. But he never looked over his shoulder. Eventually, a body slipped in to the bed 
behind him. A large calloused hand slid down his ribs and to his flank, fingers tickling at the hem of the old 


tour shirt he was wearing. David smiled and turned the page of his book. 


Warm breath washed over his cheek before lips found the curve of his ear. A shiver ran down David's spine 


and he pressed himself back against the warm body. David's smile widened as the person behind him began to 


sing, their husky voice as warm as the evening's air. 


"Stars shining bright above you, 


Night breezes seem to whisper | love you." 


David purred softly at Eddie's voice. How he loved hearing the younger man sing and having him close by. His 


lover's voice whispered passed his ear, calming David and making him relax. 


"Birds singing in the sycamore tree, 


Dream a little dream of me." 


Knowing what was coming next, David placed his book to one side and rolled over. With the smile still on his lips, 
he looked into Eddie's clear blue eyes. He felt his own face soften as the singer smiled at him, never breaking 


the song as he leaned in a little closer. 


"Say night-ie night and kiss me, 
Just hold me tight and tell me you'll miss me." 


Draping his arm over Eddie's waist, David gave the other man the barest of kisses. "I'll miss you," he 


murmured. 


Eddie's face lit up at that and his hand squeezed David's hip before he softly continued, "While I'm alone and 
blue as can be, 


Dream a little dream of me." 


David was so happy and so in love. He'd met Eddie at a fundraiser two years earlier and the adoration between 
the two men had been instant. For years, they'd run in opposite circles, their chosen genres of music meaning 
that they were never destined to meet. Yet, on that fateful night, the stars had aligned and David had found 
himself seated next to the long haired singer. He smiled and nodded at the other man before returning his 
attention to the menu. 


‘David Ellefson, right?" 


David hadn't been able to believe what he was hearing. How the hell did Eddie Vedder know his name? They'd 
never had any contact and the only time David had heard the Pearl Jam singer's name was when Mustaine had 


berated him for making them wear flannel shirts and work boots on stage. 
He'd confirmed that he was indeed David Ellefson. From there, they'd had a wonderful evening, talking late in to 
the night. They'd exchanged numbers as the evening had drawn to a close. David never expected to hear from 


the other man only to wake up to a text message. 


Thanks for last night. Was great getting to know you. Would love fo meet up for coffee one day. 


"Stars fading but | linger on, dear, 
Still craving your kiss." 


David smiled and gave him another kiss. 


They had met up for coffee and the rest had become history. Now he spent every night snuggling up to the 
beautiful man and losing himself in Eddie's sky-blue eyes. How the world had been blessed with such a person, 


David didn't know. 


"l'm longing to linger till dawn, dear, 


Just saying this." 


The storm was growing closer and David could feel the change in the atmosphere. He knew that he should get 
up to shut the window. But, at the same time, he just wanted to curl up closer to Eddie and listen to the rain. 
Soon it would fall and dampen the dry ground. The air would fill the scents of the pine trees that ringed the 


house. 


"Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you, 


Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you." 


David purred softly and closed his eyes. He pressed himself closer to Eddie and tucked his head beneath the 
other man's chin. The singer's breath danced over his hair and his strong fingers continued to stroke over 
David's flannel pajama bottoms. 


His heart soared as Eddie continued to sing. Ever since they'd moved in together nine months previously, the 
younger man had sung to him every night, the sound of his voice gently cooing David to sleep. He was older 
now and his body not as versatile as when he was younger. There was no way he'd be able to keep up with 


Eddie's climbing antics. But that didn't stop the blue eyed beauty from loving David as hard as he could 


"But in your dreams whatever they be, 


Dream a little dream of me." 


David could feel his eyes getting heavy. He looped his arms around Eddie's waist and held him close, his fingers 
dancing along the other man's spine. How he loved everything about the younger man, from his kindness and 
consideration for everyone to the tiny things he did for David. The love notes on the mirror; the freshly 
prepped travel mug of coffee; de-icing David's car on snowy days. In return, David loved Eddie with all his 
heart, cooking and cleaning while the younger man buried himself deep inside his head. Some days he'd barely 
see Eddie. Other days, the singer would follow David around the house like a lost puppy. 


"Stars fading but | linger on, dear. 
Still craving your kiss." 


There was another rumble of thunder and David shivered. There was a smile on his lips as he buried himself 
deeper beneath the blankets. He loved stormy nights. Most of all, he liked being curled up in bed on stormy 


nights. Having someone to share them with always made the evening that little sweeter. 
Leaning closer, he gave Eddie another kiss, smiling when the singer gently returned it. 


"I'm longing to linger till dawn, dear, 


Just saying this.” 
David opened his eyes and smiled at the younger man Eddie's eyes danced with the gentle light of the bedside 
lamp, his voice as sultry as that very night. Unwrapping his arm from around Eddie, David gently stroked his 


lover's face before drawing him closer and giving him another soft kiss. 


"Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you - 


Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you." 

He continued to gaze into Eddie's eyes, taking in the love that swam through them. Outside, the rain began to 
fall and a fork of lightening tore through the sky. David was happier than he'd ever been Love had been 
fleeting in his life, lasting for a few weeks or moments before disappearing again To be settled and in love was 


a first for him and he was enjoying every moment of adoration that the singer lavished him with. 


"But in your dreams, whatever they be, 


Dream a little dream of me." 


David smiled as the song came to an end. Wrapping his arm back around Eddie's neck, he gave the other man a 


kiss. 
"lIl always dream of you," he murmured. 
The younger man's eyes widened a little, an innocence that David saw every day sparkling in them. "Always?" 


His smile widened and he tucked his head against Eddie's shoulder. "Always." 


